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^EkREAT changes 

HAD COME, OVER THE 
WORLD SINCE 1930. WHtN 
BUCK ROGERS SANK 
INTO A STATE OF SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION ANQ SLEPT FOR 
SOO YEARS UNDER THE. 
EFFECTS OF A MYSTERIOUS 
GAS IN AW ABANDONED 
MINE- HIS YOUTH AND 
VIGOR WERE PRESERVED 
UNDIMINISHED 



BOCK BOGETtt 

IN THE YEAR 2.^30 A.D. 



$% 



^^ersWILMAi 




AND 
HER 
BROTHER 



-AMD THESE" RED MOMGOL^ \ F 

HAD BECOME MASTERS OF ^— ^ ' 
MCftT OF THE WORLD, BUT — 



BUDDY 
PEERING^ 




americans nursing 
the undying flame 
op freedom, had 
thrown off the 

MO hi GO i- YO^H 
REBUILT OUR 
CIVILIZATION, AND 

ACCOMPLISHED 

MARVELS OF 

SCIENTIFIC- 
ACHIEVEMENT 





The ship slowed up a trifle 

AND, PRESSED UPWARD Fvy THF 
UFTOF MY FLYING B'.-LT, 1 
SLID FROM THE NO^C TO 
THE CONTROL CABIN . 




THE CAPTAIN WAS ASTOUNDED TO 
RECEIVE" APASSECNCER IN SUCH A 
MANNER BUT REFUSED TO OK LAY 
THE SHIR ON MY ACCOUNT AND WE. 
SPED ON OUT OVER. THE PACIFIC . 



SEE BUCK. ROGERS 1 
AND MY 'biVTEF 
WILMA AGAINi | 
ANYHOW. 



1 STRUGGLED FOR 
BREATH AS GRAVITY 
AIDED BY MY ROCKETS 
HURLED ME AFTER THE 
FALLING DISPATCH BO*. 
RAPIDLY I GAINED 
ON IT* 




My speed was terr\f»c 
x nearly plunged into 
the ocean 

BlATc;nG DRAGONS 

HE GOT THE 

PATCH 
BOXy ^ AND HE5 
GETTING 
AWAY 
WUH. 







THE spy 

UUnARIN' 

phoocy; whai j 

A NKHROW J 
E e -.CAPL.' 




Later i $ftw a mon&ol 

WHO LOOKED LIKE A SPY 
HEAVING THE DISPATCHES 
OVERBOARD f 1 DOVE 
HEAD FIRST AFTER THEMf 




I SHOT OP ABOVE THE 
CLOUDS 3000 'P-T. 
LDOK.INS FOR -THE 
ROCKET SHIR, BUT- 



IT NEVER STOPPED 
IT MOST BE MILETS 
AWAY BY NOW.WELL 
SAVED BUCK. ROGER'S 
DISPATCHES, B-BUT 
WHAT AM I GOING 
TO DO ? CAN I MAKB 
MONGOLIA.? WILL MY 
ROCKBT MOTOR WJBL. 
LAST? 




What did happen to me 
alone over the vast „ 
expanse of the pacific r 
i will. tell, you next 



I-/ PHIL NOWLAN 
CALK1N1 



e Comet 







WtiisRed Off To Mars 



_ IE CREW OF THE. 
STRAN&fc SPHERICAL. 
CRAFT DRAOi-tTD FROM 
IT'S INTFRIC'^, A 1JM _ 

pecouar fipNrrgwfiiHCw 

WHICH THtTt HASTIL.V 
A«BH>lBUt*D — 



HOLY SMOI 

LOOKS LIKE AN AlRCKAr 

I'M GOING AWAY FROM 

HEKt-- FAST 




BODDY DEERING^S OWN 
STORY 

.IlLMA IS MY SISTER. AND BOCK ROGERS 
IS MY FRIEND. I INVENTED A f=LYlNG 
BELT , ANO THIS LED ME INTO A SERVES 
OF THRILLING ADVENTURES . T\6ER MEN 
FROM MARS CAPTURED AND TOOK ME 
IN THEIR SPACE. SHIP TO THAT DISTANT 

PLANET WHERE. WE WERE ABOUT 

TO LAND — 




BUDDY DEERTNG ON MARS 





Ursor was rewarded 
wtth estates on the edge 
of the great equatorial 
desert, across which the 
golden people sometimes 
ma de ra i ds — 

/-"their raids are 
/ mere riotous outbreaks 
i 1 will soon stop "them 
\you shall go with me 




"Vfe ARRIVED QUICKLY AT 
URGORS NEW FRONTIER 
ESTATE/TO FIND — 

THE WAY THIS 
PLACE LOOKS, IS 
NOBODY'S BUSINESS.! 



WHATS 
HAPPENED 
HERE? SPEAK 
OP/ 



YOUR ^N 

PARDON, NEW 

MASTER— THE 

1 60LDEN PEOPLE 




Scarcely was the sand ship beyond sight 
of the great canal, before vt shivered and 
strained in the grip of a howling shrieking 
sandstorm, but tt lumbered on — 




Soon after the storm 
ceased.the ship crashed 
through the edge of a ,- 
cactos grove - ^- r here's my 

chance.no one 
is looking? i'm 
going to f.scapej 






BEFORE 1 REALVZED WHAT SHE WAS DOING, 
THE SIRL GRABBED ME AND DRAGGED ME DOWN 
INTO A TUNNEL. - 



OH, COME GO!CKLY> 
THE TIGER- MEN 
WILL RETURN-- MY 
NAME IS A14JRA-- . 
Y00 MOST TR05T ME. 




jjear reader:- when i invented 
my flying belt i started an amax1ng 
series op adventures. trying alone over 
the ocean i was captured by tiger men 
from mars and taken to that distant 
planet, where 1 escaped from them 
and rescued a girl of the golden 
Race , named alora, who hid with me 
in a tunnel under the martian 
desert. now here's what happened 



NEXT" 



YOURS, 



ftu^<^42W x ^j 



THE ESCAPE FROM MARS 




« V m 



oe«.q readeb: 

APrtQ A LOWCr AMP LONELY 
VOVAGE PROM MASS, t 
BEACHED 6ACYU- WO RADIO 
MESSAGE WAD COKAE TO ME 
AOX5SS TWE EMPTINESS OF 
SPACE FBOM AUJBA, THE. 
MARTIAN PBlMCESS, *MO 
UELPED W6 ESCAPE FROM THE 
TTG6B MEM" VUHAf COULO HAVE 
UAPPtWEO It) MER^ I COOLO 
■STAMO If MO IOU6EB • SO vortvi 
A LITTLE BAUD Of ADVENTURERS 
1 AGASM DROVE THE SPACE 
SHIP TOWARO WE OlSTAUT 
PLAUET 



■e^H^w^i 




BUDDY RETURNS TO MARS 




EAR READER: 
^ORAVJU IRRESISTA8W 
0V -TUC MUSTER16S Of IAARS 
M10 THE SvUEUCE OF THE 

GOUOEN PRlUCESS AUURA 
WHO HAO PROMSED TO 
COIAMUUICATE V01TH »AE ACROSS 
THE VOVO OF SPACE BV RADIO, 

1 RETURNED TO THE CEO 
PUANET WITH A U1TYUE BAUD 
OF ADV6MTUR6RS-VJE uAUOGD 

IN "IHg TCRRlTORV OF OOKE UYZPAM WHO, VJME.U t fOUO HI 
1 \«AS HUWTlMG FOR AUURA, WAS ABOUT TO UIWE WE ARRESTl 
THE ARRIVAL OF HH COMPAUIOMS \U(TH THfcWJ ROCKET PISTOLS 
MADE UIW CHAKSGE U\S MlUD SuODEULV • 



— ^-^w*a 



[2450a- ; 









MARTIAN TREACHERY FOILED 



|Y IS UO SECRET THAT AUURA 
IS IU DISFAVOR IHlTH HER FATHER, 
VCIWG AUO OF AURA, FOR VOHOW 

» COHAMAUO TUtS AAOUUTAIU 
CA3T1E-YHE ClYV OF AURA 
UES OUE SOUTH 

FCOIAHERE- 




$o southward we sped 

THROUGH THE MARTlAM VJISHT 
TOWARD AURA. THE C1TV OF 
KIUG AUO» S3uY WO0U0 we 
F1NO AUURA THERE -? 



b3 



Ov AR w Aot'R: 

1 1 lAO i n >vjki on WITH 

Min-'A U'HM AuvA,"im cnV 
(.11 HIV (.Oil* UWACJ t* MAl. 1 " ,, 
ill V^.AV-'l iU\ AU(,\ V.*()r III U. 
IAHH I-*, V-iVK- At Hi- UJ\ HAD 

i nnu i> inr KINC1*; An-* i y\vl-x>L, 

HtH •,.(»M>1 UIV llAl> HI I VI 

( i mi ijowrt i> Hv ■ .ivami .1 iv 

Al'Vlt-l l* AAV U \MUO UAO (OMl 
l)l»0("'(»l I III (MMMMH A 
itlMUl I ftj HSlMG AAA( lUKtt - WJl 
i<\» KM HtV III 1 I"., AMO I hi M 
III VI 1 :. \MlVM WAPPl Ml l>- 



PHtL KJOVJLAW 

AMD 
DICK CAUVflVJS 




THE UNDERGROUND PASSAGE 





OlAC PfADCR-. 
\ MAD Bttkl roccto -id 

I I \ I MllfU PCVMC6SS AVOBA 
riOOM TU€ CITV OV AUOA, "O SAME 

t H£Q i cow nit woai« or vw.r 

' WW6B. u* AOO, OUC OC 1MB 
MO^V POW&KUL- AAONAPCUS OM 
, nit AMA31W& PIAU6T MARS" 

'f WDIUG V POM OOC PORSUtQS ID 
tilt »«Duk«AHJG, We OlSCOJEOEO 
A MVStVeiOoS OJkWV.L. UE\WtV 

„ x co«Apt6-reo- we explored 

!>> \ vv WOA RESULT THAT 
I «? lURllVEO OS ulnU 







343© A*P* 



INTO THE TRAITOR'S CLUTCHES 








• , • w* fe 



i V 



8 



Oejuj reader: 

w oomccs'i alura amd 1 discovered a, great 
fuuuev Through wuicu uyzpau. the traitor, amd 
stop ttge.r wiem, f h auued to flood tue goloeu city 
of aura- we had clbo lpom the oty to escape 
tue wrath of kimg aod, alura's father- tue lummel 
led 1mt0 lttzpfru's fortrks where we were trapped- 



— -fjuJA{ ^UA^j 



1430 A«»* 



THE CAPTURE OFLITZPAN 




WH-WHY 

SOWETUIM& HAS! 

i GOME WROMG/f 



cX^ 






S*L 



>Tf SEEWEO (AY 6UMCH HAD 
^sOTTEM SCAREQ WUEU WY 
RADIOPHOM6 WEMT OEAD' 
\VJ HUMTIUG FOR WE THEY 
EOOVJD TUE FLOOD TOUMEL, 
AND REPORTED IT TO KIU& 
AOO'S A\R PATROL- 



WY 

600SE IS* 

COOKED. , 

ALL RIGHT.' 



HER£, 

KIM&. ARE 
YOUR TRArtbR 1 

AMD U\S 
TIGER MALI 

FRIENO/ 



<-\ 



&m 



AMD YOU 
DO BELIEVE 
WE MOW, FATHER,' 
OOM'T YOU? 




SV>\ 



\ 010 you 
amd tuas earth 
bov a great 

1 injustices 1 omje 
vou akaemds. ask 
for whatever 

YOU OESlRE- 



MLURA AMD I 
** WONDERED 
WHAT REWARD 
WE SHOULD 
ASK° 



\T OOSHT TO 
BE SOMETUIU& 
, WE COULD ENJOY ' 
TOGETHER/ ' 




ALURA, l'V6 SOT A, 
PEACH OF AM IDEA/ 

SOCK ROGERS TOLD WE 

ABOUT PLAUET "X',' 

DISCOVERED 'WAY BACK 
IU |9?0 A-D- — NOTHING- 
IS KNOWN ABOUT IT evew 
HOW- ASK YOUR FATHER 
TO SEMD US TO EXPLORE 

IT . JUST THlMK, STRANGE 
PEOPLE, STRANGE AKJIAAAIS 
HOT D0&, WE'D HAVE A 

CIRC0S-8UT IT VOOOLO BE 

TERRIBLY OAMGEROOS- 

ARE YOU GAME? 



i 



** 



W m M 



